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STIORT HATR AND BALD HEADS

—_—p - ——
Tw0 CAUSES WHICH NELP ALONG THE
WIG MAKERS. .

ghe Women Whe ¥iad Their Heads Clipped
Two Years Ago New Appear With Bean-
tiful Locks—~A Wig na a (ure for Newrals
gin~The Dereption of Actresson—Usea of
Men Whose Pates Are Mhlnlng Wastes,

ROHEOLOGY has
proved that wigs were
contemporary with the
Pharaohs, having been
found with the mum-
\Y mies of ancient Egypt,
though the recently
discovered remains of
the omoe proud
Rameeos 1I. shows
that he bad more sense
than (o wear a mass of
somobody else's hair
even if he was bald
W This s remarkable

+ in view of the faot than
an early historian—one
Mosen — charges him
with such senseless performances as an

ttempt to make bricks without straw, &o.
E;ut then Moses acknowledged himself to
ave been a personal and political enemy of
Jameses, and may have been lllshﬂfr bi .
If he was a proud monarch, the old fellow
was not 8o proud that he wore a wig to cover
a hend ns buld as n coot, though wigs were in
fashiion in his day,

1t is, perhaps, unnecessary to chase the wig
forther back into the realms of antiguity,
though it is not improbable that Adam, who
farmed it for & season just ontside the Gar.
den of Fden, some thousands of years before
Yharaoh, may have worn one. He was cer-
tainly subject to all the causes of baldness,
save, perhaps, one —he had no mother.in.law.

\\'illl this proposition, it is easy to work up
to Adnm's wig, Adam is Lald, He needs u
covering for his denuded skull, A wig is
an invention, Necossity is the mother of in.
sention. Necessity wasg coaval with Eve and
wns, in fact, n mother before her. What
wmora probable than that one of necessity's
offspring served as a covering for Adam's
shiny bald lmll_?

Whother the first man wore a wig or not, it
is certain that it hns been the habit of many
of his descendants for thousands of years to
wenr such an addition to their make-up. Not
always, beosuse the wearcrs had been de-
prived of their erowning glory by disense or
the hand of women, but, in some ages, be-
cause fushion's stern decress demanded such
n coiffure,

Such a headdress has always been a part
of the nuul.umiuf on the stage, but it was not
until the present century that any particular
sttompt wns made to imitate nature in the
construetion of wigs, Heretofore wigs had
been  impossible.lookin structures, the
character of which is l“ﬁ preserved on the
British bench and bar, but the effort of the
maker of hair goods now is to produce some-
thing so like the natural article that Dame
Nature wounld herself mistake it for her own
bandiwork.

This is necessary becauss wigs are no
longer the fashion, and when a person wears

one he or she expectsto fool some one elss,
but always fails lnmentably. This is not true
of the stage, perhaps, for there the aotress
who actually displays her own hair most
snccessfully deceives her sudience with the
belief that she wears a particularly well.
cvonstruoted wig.

Men nre the least willing to submit to wig-

wearing, ‘They will apply all sorts of restor-
ntives, gpecifics, nostrums and Galenicals to
prevent the depilation of their nobs; but,
onee their hirsute adornment gone, they
make the best of it by buyh:ﬁ.front-row or-
chestra chairs, or becomin ting rinks for
flies, or models for the artists who paint the
** hefore ! for hair restorative manu-
facturers. In fact, llw{ find that there in
still room in the world for them, if there is
not a solitary hair ugrm.. their pate. )

Not so woman. No matter with what a
wealth of flowing locks nature may have en-
dowed her, if the shade doesn’t happen to
mateh & certain costume ; if the front will
not conf itself to the decrees of fashion ;
it won't make a r._hlﬂ-mn of the proper size

u:élst

art must be enlled in with wigs an
waves, switches, fronts an hm;‘?. ;
So nniversal is this custom with the fairer
#ex that a prominent hairdresser said to an
Evexrxa Wonwp reporter the other day:
“There is not, I will venture to say, one
woman in New York who is able to purchase
it but wears false hair in some form or other,
If it were not for the women and the con.
stantly changing style in bangs, switches and
shades there would be no ooccasion for our
business, I seldom have a call from a man
for n wig, The last one I roceived was on a
doctor's prescription to oure neuralgia, and
:E\a . itlllont kiocked terribly at having to wear
e B *
** Once in s while a dude whose hairs hap-
m to be about s few in number as
rains orders s wig or a toupee, designed to
'eover a little bald spot which is appeari
on his crown. I saw one the other evening
Muillard's and lie was a gight. Naturally of
a light complexion, with brown eyebrows
and a light mustache, he had a wig
: ht black bair which d have
(Buited » dark-browed , and the con.
o idiot thought he waas a regular
or.

" Women are '-Hn.A more wigs now than
they ever did befors, About two years :gz
they were struck with an admiration for J

L, Bullivan and the other short hairs, and
mnny of the ultra-fashionable had their hair

closely clip This fashion extended and
became quite the rage. The leaders havin
taken to wigs to conceal the cropped condi.

tion of their hair, the others have followed
and it has been a fairly lively time for

mnkers. Thisacoounts for the wany beauti-
‘ul hends of hair you have seon on the
Avennes as well as some Incongruous combi.

untions of hair, eyebrows and complexion.”

THE STING OF THE SERPENT.

TEPHEN, I do sin-
ceroly hope and pray
that nothing may oo.
our to mAr your pros-
pects, for I shonld cer-
tainly consider a rup-
ture at this stage a
calamity of the most
lamentable kind. Dear
old fellow, here you
are full five and
thh't, L | RE—

* Not quite.”

** Well, you lack not
more than three
months and two days.
But, seriously, Bteve,
el | A more anxions
than you think. I want you to have s homae,
and to be settled down in it; and, moreover,
Iwant you to seoure the priceless woman
Whose love you haye won. What a man you
:dls:l:} be with an aim in life above your.

Bo spoke Dadmun Carter to his friend
Btophen Langdon.

Dadmun had been married almost fifteen
Yoars, and bad & hoppy family beneath his
roof-tree, while Bteplicn had wandered slons,
though not without such friends as the free.
bearted, careloss possossor of wealth must
Wver find,

Beveral reasous bad thus far held Btephen

from matrimony, First: He was by

BROADWAY'S BEAUTY SHOW.

Am Ol Applewoman UGrews Flequemt (Over
Rome of Her Customers.

all to be ween in Fifth
B avenne on a plensant
aftarnoon, or in then-
tren or in drawing.
rooma Iater in the
evoning. He who
wonld see them all
must got up very early
in the morning, as wall
u4 go to bed very late
at night. As n mntter
of fact more handsome

! ToN i\' ::mon ?mlnm ean

e b seen in WY,
b’.wm‘“"}'“ A between Founul:{h
— and Canal stroets, at 7
o'clock in the morning, than at any time in
any part of the city.

Handsome women do not stroll down
Broadway at 7 o'clock in the wmorning for
plensure, as st that hour the October air is
keen and the sidewnlks are crowded. Any
one whose sense of motion is not overcome
by his eye for beauty can see that they are

not in Broad for fun_ but for business.
It in entirel @ to aay that every one of the
bright-eyed throng is going to that particn-
lar employment ﬂt:n oh o?é'ml o]aar duiLy brend,
or parhans snpports a8 widow mother or an
invalid father.,

An old upple woman who keeps n stand in
Broadway, near Spring street, knows n good
many of these girls, ** Bless your heart,"
she said yesterday, ' I knows ‘vm_all, one
way or another, 'I'haﬂﬁ\ all fgirh ns” have to
work for a living. ost of 'em is in stores
and factories and such like, nnd some are
shorthand writers and typewriters and book.
keepers. You can't name no occupation, sir,
but what I ean point out a girl as works at it.
They're handrome Inssics, ain't they ? 1 nsed
to be one of 'em myself. They look as
thongh they wos well fed and warmly
dressed. No rii'nehml. starved, ragged ones
among them. You won't find s handsomer
lot of g:‘rla anywhere in town. oy're good
girls, too, If it wasn't for the girln—nmr the
;“““f men—I wonldn't have much trade,

or, if they don't earn big malaries, they gt
enongh to give a poor old woman a penny
now aud then,

** How long have I known them 7 said the
old woman, as she made ch.n.nge for n twenty-
five cent piece. ‘' Well, thut's hard to say.
Home of them I've seen going to and fro for
several years, and others only a few davs,
Onee in a while one drops ont. ' Where has
sho gone ¥ says you, *Bhe has got married,’
says L. *Bhe married the floor-walker in tho
stora where she worked, don't you sen?'
We're all happy at that, for the floor-walker
is » riing young man, and some day
he will have n store of his own. Once in n
while one drops out, and in a few days some
of the girls are cryinl;. * What's the matter ?'
says I. ‘Bhe's dead,’ says they. { goes,
SBome got married, some go to other places to
work, a few move out of the city and some
few die. Icall it Broadway's beauty ahow,
“here.b!:iiélh {on E&eu nlu. can yon l?nci ‘lio
m eyed, ump, rosy-cheeked,
he‘c?{hrlirllumu wﬂ] ses hore gn s orisp
Oectober morning "

The Wh walk whenever the weather per-
mita, in the fresh morning air
briugs the roses to their cheeks and blood to
their muscles. It keeps them hnlt.h'v and

pg. Bome of them make a point of walk-
ing to and from their work, no matter what
the weather. When it rains thoz wrap them-
selves from head to foot in rubber cloaks,
Thon, with rubber overshoes, they are pre-
pm(ffor -:ﬁnm&mn the has in
store. In ter they bundle np in warm
Enpuudwdklut to keep up &u oirouln-

on.

A

Ne Leove In a Usttage Fer Iler.
[Prom (ke Chicage Tridume.])

‘‘ Lanra," exclaimed the enamored youth, hastily
brioging the corner of his frescoed silk handker-
chief to view above the edge of bis breast pooket
and speaking in the low, Impassioned ucoents of a
ten-dollar-a-week tragedian out of a job pleading
wilh a slony-hearted conduoctor for s lift of u few
milea om Ris weary -l]; Across the country:
‘' Laura, the time has st length come when I ma
frul; tell you of the deatnless devotlon wit
which you have lnspired me, and can feel free to
ank yoil to heed the volce of your own heart if it
bids you to Nsen kindly to my plea.  For three long
years and pome odd months, Laura, I have car-
ried this burden in my heart without daring to hint
to you In words of the passion which you must
have seen by my actlons was consuming me. ot
until my prosvects ia iife were suMelently Aatters
log W warrant me In presuming opon

kindness with which yon have ever
treated me w0 far an 0 ask a higher
and more sacred place in your esteem than that of
a mere friend could I honorably diselnse my sentl-
menta, I have now concluded Lusiness arrange-
monts, Laurs, h{ which my future is so far as ured
that the grim shadow of wunt shall never fall
athwart the threnhold of the home which I now
impiore you 1o share with me. Whnlle 1 ahall not
posscas wealth, Ishall bave a suMelency for the
wants of & modest household. Whiie 1t may not
be | to array yoo in diamonds snd

soals llcqun'
** George,' sald the fair girl, as & shadow of
anxious hesitancy fiitted across her el fuce

DRESSING A SHOP WINDOW.

IT HAS ALMOBT BECOME A FINE ART IN
A NEW YORK STORE,

Large Retall Mlouses Have Aevoral Window-
Dressera on Thelr Weekly Pay.Rell—The
Beat of Them Have Learned Thelr
Trade In Esrope- C nt Cempetition
for Brilllant Effecta.

Dressing shop windown has become almost
one of the fine arts, It has a very praotical
aim and grows on a mereantile soil, but it is
wathetio, oven if it i ** business." In nearly
all the lnrge dry-goods stores of New York
there are regular ' window-dressers " in the
corps of employees,

The idea of throwing out a bait to feminine
eves by a bewildering display of silk, satin,
dress goods, ribbons and laces 18 not of re-
oont growth, For fifteon yearsn and mors it
has been a practice with the larger houses,
althongh it hns reached a height to-day wnioh
it never attained befora.

It requires a peculiar taste for combining
colors and stuffs so that novel and effective
models for costumes are suggested, It in
like the taste which Amenean women have
for dress, someting almost instinetive.

Bometimes an employee of & big honss may
have risen from eash-boy up to window-
dressar, Many of the decorators, however,
are professionnl dressers, so to speak. The
majority of them are Bcotohmen, English-
men or Irishmen, The art finds its best ficld
in the large dry-goods houses with a retail
trdde. The rieh colors in sumptuons mnte.
rinls ennble the skilled eye and deft hands
of the real *' dressor " to work up brillinnt
and effective musses, Insevernl of the stores
with immense windows life-size forum are
!:Incod. clothed in the most bewilderin

oilots. Some of these are '* creations '
foreign artists, others are coples of these
*eonfections,” and  others, really little
inferior in merit, but of & mueh more com.
forting price to thoe paterfamilias who has to
foot the bill, are designed and made in
Ameriean stores by American hands,

In mogt of the Inrge stores the display in
the windows is changed weekly., Where the
frout boasts of severnl windows, many stores
have each one arranged in a different style of
gooda, In one there will be soft, lustrons
sating, folded in coniceal llhnrlra. 50 an to mnke
n beautiful play of light and shade. In an.
other there wiﬁ be s whole front of camel's.
hoir shawls, with their rich but subdued
tints, Clouds of filmy lnces fill & third., A
fourth looks like n rambow, with ribbons of
every conoeivable hne depending at different
lengths from the top of the windows, Hand.
some brie-h-brae and toilet articles glitter in
n fifth, If thers I8 a mixth, it may be coon-
pied with that adjunet to the feminine toilet
which is now returning to its old-time vigor
ns an instrument of torture—the oorset,
Hinece they come in blue, pink, eardinal, yel-
low, senl-brown and white satins, they have
quite n decorative value,

Thia tasta for dresing windows ia by no
means restrioted to the dr s stores, All
trades do lomathinl‘ in this line. Even un.
dertakers put their monst attractive casketa
and bier.supporters in their windows to ex-
ercise such fascination as they ma{;ol! a
store feela that material or finery is Isoking
for some such dll?m. frequently something

uite foreign to e purposes is placed in

o window to eatch the eye of the passers.
by. Pictures and mechanical toys are the
most common,

A DOLLAR nfuln FOR FOUR.

Centributed Dally to * The Evening Werld
by the Biewnrd of the Aster MHouse.
At to-day's market prices the material for this
dinner can be purchased for §1.
e sovr, W
Jullenne or Clam.

Fiam,
Bolled 8un Bass, Parsley Bauoce,

Roast,
Beef or Oystor Ple,
Mashod Potatoes. Limas Beans,

DussEnr,
Bquaah Plo. Crullers,
é Cheene.  Coffee )

-

Datntios of the Markot,

Prime rib roast, 18 40200,  |(lod. To.
rtarhonse steak, e, re,Ho, to 10,
ot 100, o |Finkersy T, o 160,
tton, 180, 0 %
T ebops, 366. to 2o, ot o, fo;

Rl ..
i
o gy O s

patr,
Bt

usha, §9.50 to 84, dos.
X o .

ta i6o. |

7 duo Ia‘
3.00

and u look of deep and searcaing inquiry glowed
in the eyes whieph nhe bent u%onqwu;,lglm
young mian, ** what Is your salary 1"
six monibe, WIth the :n“n::.'nmm"' gy e
aAD -
urease wt the end of "—
4" " and the voloe of brave, noble
ﬁl.'.l‘ as 1t vibrated through the sensitive fibres of
J’“'f man's whole seemed tp come
from the Inmost recesses of a
George

r-reaching, echo-
leas cavern—*' y You make me very

Hrean

Unchanged.
[Prom ihe Bosien Cowrier,)
In the merry days of ho{hood
Of mlschief he waa full,
And at the teachers facos made
Beblnd their backs at school.

He's now a ralt ter
Hoted for nie axtie
And to his predeliotfons trae

Is making faces still,

—_—

cioty. Becond: The class of women with
whom it had been his fortune to be thrown
in contaot had not been of a charscter to
ocommand his respect; and third: He knew
that many fair and schem damsels had
aimed to ecapture him only t they might
enjoy his wealth; for, be it known, he was
wealthy. Though he had for years lived at
the top of his bent, he had

not spent his in.
oome.
The massive prined in st as hi
s B il taac, fus e

But st length Stephen Lnnfdon had found
n woman whom he not only loved, but who,
be belleved, loved him in return,

Laura Dempsey was her name; mnni;b.n'
two and twenty yearsof age, healthful, cheer.
ful hup?g. beautiful and good.

Binoe the death of her father, who had been
one of Btophen's warmest friends, she had
been engaged aa teacher of music and draw-
ing in one of the select schools; and the true
feminine graces and virtues were all her own.

0 be sure, Btephen was the elder by thir.
t«n:({ , but still he believed she really
loved bim, as he loved her,

Ho felt that he conld take her to his heart
nnd hold her there, safe and true—beloved
always—while life should last.

*QOuly," he spometimes anked himself,"" will
she love me the mame? When my hair be-
comes gray,will she love me ns now ¥ And is
it Bteve uhe loves, or his back account ¥ Does
she think most of resting her head upon this
faithful bosow, or of wheedling this of
wine to sign her ohecks ¥

Poorman! Had be loved Laurs Dempsey
loss he mi:lht not have saffered, but his ver
heart—his life—was bound up in her, and it
have made him utterly miserable to
could speak his name without
WA mg':o c?odon. R

4 en, w A InAn you m
vith‘:a;dml.n .%M \“" -lﬁibﬁ'

o —_—

m ** And where ¥
4 1 Iknow all . Bless
h:ni!d:ﬁlwt Bhe llm -~

Rature difident and cowardly in fomals so-

believe: but I don’t want her to try.

ould
bring & very demon hﬁ‘g#&&du:-.l

b S g e R AT
S e
G [k,

A3

His Choek Is of Brasa,
[ From the Chisage Tribune,)
Glasablowing, it is sald, makes the checks flabby
and soft, and men who follow the business have
been known to blow holes through their

cheokn,
Incldentally It may be remarked that you seldom
hear of & glassblower aa & politician.

I have
made up my mind, old fellow. I know she
will be my wife when [ say, for I have
meanly drawn that admission from her with.
out committin anlf. My only wonder is
—and that militates somewhat against her
oare and judgment—how she came to set her
heart upon & man so much her senior, and
above all clse, & man whose life hos been so
lightl and loosely spent as has mine,”

* Btophen, you do not pretend that you are
ignorant in fhat direction. Ah, don't play

o hypoerite," .

o l'r socrite! What do you mean "

e Y, Bteve, Imean this. You know why
and how tho Leart of that girl, with all its
wealth of faith, love and devotion was drawn
to you, Don't shake your head, Listen, If
eyer s human being worshipped sny earthly
}.hligg. "Lnur- Dempsey worshipped her
wther,

* Ay," eried Langdon, with enthusissm
and shoe had reason. Dear old Dempsoy | 1
loved that man as though he had n my
own brother."

‘*Ah, Btephen, you have
your own proposition.
pe on't you kuow—that Tom Demp-
woy loved you in return, and didu't
Laurs know all about it? Do youn
pot know how the fsther pictured you to his

answered
Don’t you wsup-

deughter? And then, Stephen, when you
calne to open your slnrm to that man as you
did—so kindly and so quietly—lifti im

and his loved onpes from absolute suffering
into eomfort and peace, do you not know
how the dasughter's tender, gensrous heart
must have gowe out to you in gratitude ?
And, Btephen, you stultify yourself when
yvou pretend to wonder what & girl can

to m?n and esteem in your ness,"
B.J no more, Dadmun, If you knew how
Tloved that girl'T vou would tremble
for me, But I aballfiot let more

ab ! have we

w here 7
wWoman, u my life!"
Btark 1"
* Yes, Bhe has come to get my subsorip-

tark
ulu

SPEED IN EHORTHAND.

Some Men Vi hose Oratary ls Teo Hapid for
the Netevaker,

Bpeed in shorthand writing has become
as much a desideratum in these Intter days ns
the phonographio art itself wan when first
introduoed in {ta orudost and most fnvolved
form, 'Then it was the shorthand.writer
whone services wero in demand ; now it is the
shorthand man who is most rapid and most

ul)al't in his profession, and thisn demand
nd?ul]y induoes to the making of speedy
writers

A veteran of the profession, interviewead
the other day “’l‘hm Evenivog Wonnop re.
mvmr. said ; *' There is much dispute as to

o matter of in writing. Of course a

reon oan write much more rapidly in tak.
ng testimony, becanss the ago used in
fhe Baxon smployed in colloguial spesch and
s generally rt and terss. In court pro.
ceedi the stenographer is sometimes
compelled to write for one or two minutes at
a time at the rate of over two hundred words
a minutes, somotimen 225, and poasibly even
more, Therefare many in the profession in
thia city who oan do this, but a rate of 900
words s minute oannot be sustained for any
length of time."

Referring to the recent test made st the
annual meeting of stenographers at Alex.
andrin summer, the veteran said:
' Isano H, Demaont, of (Jlﬂufo. wrote 990
words of testimony a minute for five conmec.
utive minutes and more than 280 for the
swame length of tlme in other trials, but in
neither onse wans he able to read, with abso.
lute correotness, what he had written."
The averago rate at which worda flow from
the lll:n of a public speaker in the rostrum or
pulpit is 110 to 120 each minute. Bome will
nmnk at tho ratoe of 160 and even 170 for con-

derablo periods, while others do not aver-
age more than seventy. Gerritt Bmith, the
apostle of abolition, seldom averaged more
than sixty-five words to tha minute, Daniel
Webster spoke st the rate of about meventy.
Rufus Choate, the %rmt Inwyer, on his high.
ent flights, tried the skill of the sen
phera of his period by ridding himself of
words at the of 150 at times. Behuyler
Colfax was a very rapid talker, speaking st
the rate of 150 to 160,

** The Rev. Phillips Brooks, the Boston
divine, is another whose forrent of words in
nover interrupted even by the fall stop, wuch
to the discomfiture of the unhappy steno.
grapher who hopes for rest,” eontinued the
stenographer, ' Benator Willinmn  Maxwall

of an hour he rids himself of & great many
words. And suoh words! He troubles the
stenographers, not by resson of his speed of
utterance, but by his 1 and involved sen-
tences which require m?:l‘i wudy on the part
of the writer to make the proper punctustion
that his romarks may be made intelligible to
the reader, A stenographer onoe said to this
juggler of words, E Evarta, your long
sontences trouble me.' His quiok retort was,
*Only coriminala are nh'u.i‘h of long sen.
tences.' John Graham, the oriminal Inwyer,
wns o rapid talker, »but steady and oven in
his delivery.

** The man who is to-day beyond the reach
of the shorthand men is Congressman W,
Bourke Cockran, of this eity, and I doubt if
there is a stenographer who would have the
bardihood to guarantee an absolutely mcou.
rate report of one of his speeches, He is de-
liberate enough at firet the man who is

at taking him is lulled into the belief

st he is going to have a pionie, but when he

Evrudlh wingsand ia off on one of his

ghts of umusnco the ;Loor raporter who

has nmm‘g to follow him, finds hin ?en

brought t6 a standstill while he looks im.

rlorlnglr at the orator, who isfast dissppesr-

though the olouds, out of the reporter's

t and hearing. He is lost. Ho says some-

th ng about ' greased lightning,' and gives it
up.

CHATELAINES.

A four.leaf clover has a long alender chain
for a fan, and an antique has a short
chain for s watch.

A design suitable for mmmer is a

hopper rulmdn on a cluster of straw

Ieavl;: An berrfu. S04
An appropriate design for a Christmas

is a spray of holly and berries in silver, with

three hanging chains,

A curlous design for a chatelaine is a dovil-
fislh with rub e¥el. which has a slender
:eh.nln depend[ne rom ench of the eight an-

nnme,

From the scaly body of a twisted serpent
hang three chains, and the same number
hmﬁ from the points of an oxidized silver
oak leaf,

A silver ivy leaf has n lizard in oxydized
silver, and a silver Lutterfly has four chains
depending from his slender wings, on which
lllmgj . a tablet, scent-bottle, watch and
peneil,

Playing Buffale RIll.
[From the Wilmingion (N, () Messenger. )|

Two negro boys ware playing Buffalo Bill at the
Compreas yesterdsy morning, and as ls usual in
such cases, one of them gol buit, One was lm-
personating a wild, roving red man of the plains,
and the other was the traditional scoul that comes
o the resoue of the distressed malden. The Indian
had captured the malden and was carrying her off,
when the brave scout let forth a blood-cardiing

ell and made & daah at him. He had a hatchet In

is hand, mistaking bis distanoe, commenced
catting -&u indlﬁ:"‘?‘u‘fm unl‘ m '2'”":1 he
ommen [ 2 y murder,” and s
Siroam of blood_struok him In the faca, M had
nearly severed the foot of the Indian, and for the
time play waa stopped,

Rebbie Fergot Himaelf,
[ Prom ihe Jacksonwills (Fia.) News- Herald, ]

Bome yeaArs AgO & now “very worthy and promi.
nent genileman tanght his Mitle wWom to swear.
Hince them Hobble Jooea's church s trying to rec-
tify the error., But on rare cosamons, doring
groat excitement, it will come out again,

On last Bunday moraing father and son were
anoosing calmly an ls possible to Anoose, dremmnlng

f the d Bunday-nohool they \nu{dutn at-
‘l,end lhmny, -::: six feel square of heavy plas-
tering right over their heads lell. The boy ga

ye
one bound, apd was \nstantly on the foor, saylng:
4 Paps, snother one of those d—n earthguakes [

0 eable, Universally Embracing Allevia.
tion Eoeletr."

“ Then 1" take myself off, I can't endure
that woman,"

Dadmun Carter left by one door, and Miss
Matilda Bpark, a lady who had refused to
grow old through many years, entered by

another.

Mins Btark had gained Mr. Langdon’s sub-
soription to her new enterprise, and then she
contrived, in » very adroit and seemingly
sympathetio manner, to introduce the nawe

of Laara peey.
Never mind all she said.

A bewlildering to:iri-llxlt;Ik of whim ??"
mincing. wl.nkluﬁn.n b preceded her
main subject, Fiually she dischargod the
broadside at point.blank range.

Bhe had arrived at the lmportant elimax by
carefully rerul;.wd gradations.

** Ah, me ! this i

s a strange world, Mr.
Stophen. But—I think you nhnht to know
lt—? don't like to tattle—I will not tattle!
But it is my duty to tell you this, I heard
Laurs Dempsey say—ahe said in my hearing
and I doubt not it was meant for my ears.

beard her say these words. Haid she, in
upe;kin{af ou, when some one had langh-
ingly joked har about lm-ouumi the wife of
Stephen Langdon—said she, in direct re-
sponss to the calling of your name—' I don't
onre for him—why sbould 17 But I do care
for his money !' Those were her words, sir,
just ns she spoke them. But 1 thought to
wyself I guessed all hor oare, one way or
thie other, wonldn't matter much to Btephon
Langdon. And I think I jndged rightly

Tho man replied as best he could,

Diya mlahtiduﬂ be restrained his deeper
hadl{ B, m‘tih ept thammm::l'ryug: l?.: slg }n
an e oness weo 2
Ber heart that fitephen Langdon had no
for Laura Dem

ve
his

!rl‘aful mluhnn‘.l. tmwwlilh
th keenest agony of all his life.
e el &5 mak. Datss

Evarts is not s rapid talker, but in the course”

tion in behalf of her Cosmopolitan, Inter.

HI8 PLAN WORKED WELL.

A Birest<Car Driver's Novel Mohome far (iet-
ting Bonnd Horwes,

" Quite a spiritod team for a strect oar,”
sald an Evexmia Wonno reportor who wason
the front platform of one of the surface onrs
the other evening,

Y Well, yes. Bnta driver's got to be pret-
ty fly to got an good a tenm as this," said the
driver, " A fresh driver will got the worst
horpital cases yon ever mw in harness anid
wonder why the other fellows are 8o much
Inckier than he ls until Le's *struck' for o
tip by the stable hoys, and then ho knowsithe
roason.  Unless a driver's got a good deal of
kick in him it'll cost him from 25 cents to b0
conts n week in tipping and booring the sta-
blo boys, if he wants to drive good, sound
horses."

“ Don't yon moot the stable hoys' extor.
tionate demands ?' queried the interested
mlmﬂer.

*What, don't T ehip in, do yon mean ?
No, sir, b1 tel you how 1 got the hest of
‘em—I got nrrested. You see thev'd hieen
leadin' out bone-yard materinl to me till I
got tired of ft. Tkuew I could got
good horses if T would pay, but T wouldn't ;
so | thought I'd fix ‘em. One day a stable-
man led out the worse pair of split-hoof
cows you ever saw for me to make my trip
with, They had no business to be out
of the Ilorgll.tlnl and wouldn't be of much
use if they hadl iwrgl.hl trentment for a yoar,
I told the fellow that he'd hear from that
team, an' ho did. I showed that pair of
rack-a-bones up nt their very worst on that
trip and was collared by one of Bergh's offl.
corn. My defense was that I was made to
drive them by the oommu{. Well, if there
wasn't g deal of hustlin® when the Pres.
ident, the Buperintendent and the boss stable.
man wore summoned | uens yen! And [
haven't had to drive any limpin', lop-evared
wtock gince,"

THE BCENE AT A HANGING.

Why Prople Who Have Witnessed an Execn.
tion Oppose Caplial Punishment.
[FPrem the hieags Nevald, ]

Did you ever mea & hangingt? 1f you did, the
ehances are that you have ever altice Leen opposed
to hunging on general prineiples. 1t in nol easy Lo
Imagine n man who, having once stood close to a
viewm of the law's moet terrible mandste during
the sacrificlal moment, could favor & continuance
of the polley of cuplial punishment, 1 stood onoe
within three feel of a victiin—a mere boy of nine-
teen years, who had in & moment of bravado shot
A playmate—and during the two or three minutes
which pussed while the miolater was praying that
qour oreature Axed the awful gaze of ils eyes—hin
denth look—on me. 1 1iriod to tarn my eyes away,
but the fascluation of the terrible scene was too

ont. The last look in that boy's eyes can mever

forgotten. That final glance before the binck
cap waa pulled ovor his face was 8 mont eloguent
protest agalnst the barvarism of capltal punlsh-
ment It was & hideoos object-lesson, before
which all logle most atend mote, On another
vocsion Teaaw & young man who nad heiped kill &
companion while auder the influence of lguor,
Ho waa brought from s distant part of the jail,
I & long corridor, to the place where the
suaflold had been erected. On elther side of him
walked & doputy, behind Bim were other deputies:
raoged along on either wide of the gallery was a
crowd of curiosity seekeis, between whose two
rows of slaring eyes the m:l?rlt had (o pass; out-
alde the jall were soldi rs with their guns to make
doubly sure that no deed of conrage or recklessness
might save the condemned. The Pietnre made by
1hat helpleas, manacled oy walki n1 to his voom
before the earious gese of & multitude was a most
vivid one, A Christisn mob eager and pushing
to be in at the death of a nuuug. Hoolety
Volos, of 'the’ mAOrILy Berfovming 'the v
volee n Ty uoe
which had br t &ll nmuhgs to bis fate—
takiog & human life, His erime was committed in
a frensy of inloxleation, in & quarrel, when he was
mad with passivn and 1| nsible lrom drink,
Hoolety is calm, deliberate, merclless. But now
in it that the culprit can contain himself—that he
oan refran from orying out with all his strength
Aguinat the monstrons injustice of his doom (]
walks steadlly—up tron stairs, down iron stalrs,
along an lron corridor—never wav nor Aloch-
Ing, not evén when he toros to walk upon the
deuth-trap. How can he de it? For explanation,
ook at the l:rlim object in the hand of the biack-
robed priest who walks Just in front of bim. It
s oruclfix, Upon it nis eyes sare dxed throughout
ull the Journey to death. It flle him with stre !
makos himn calin, saves his heart from breaking
and gives him huﬁol & life into which such acenes
nover entered. ere Ia nothing in the rellgion of
Mr. Salter, who ls playlng such a xruu:uu‘nl. part
mn the mercy movemeni for the Anarchlats, that
could glve sach comfort to & gallows victlm,

Weoemen “ Make Up " More Than Ever.
[ Prom an Esehangs.]

There has been an amasiog lncrease within s
yearor iwo in the upe of ocosmetics and other
** benutifiers " among people of faahion and ladles
who pever before condescenidod to sach artifcial
ald w0 overcome the deficiencles or Tav of
nature. The art of ** making up,” as It E now
callod in fashlonable slanyg as well as on the staue
s spreanding sud thore were well suthenticatod
cases Inst winter of relgn ng fashlopable be lea
who were not deflclent in It here i probably no
remark so sfien heard at the fashlonable asscmblics
np&llad to faanlonable women by esch other, ua
+1 Oh, she's made up; she looks well to-night, bt
abe's made up. ™ Epamel {s used to a conslderable
extent and there in a professional epameller In
Pallsdelphia who hana jarge patronage. All the
pharmacists in the fashionable quarier of the clty
report & greally inereased demand for face washes,
:;‘u creams, powders and ‘‘beautifiers " gener-

y.

She Wounld Net Love Him,

| Huntenills (Ala,) Despateh (o Monigomery ddveriiser,]

Tolamorningat 1 A, M. & young negro by the
pame of Bob Miler went to the house of & young
nogro woman, Millle Hirong by name, and on her
refusal to open the door to Wim, broke It open with
an axe. The girl Jumped through a window in her
night olothes for the purﬁ:e of esocaping, bot
Milier Ared one ahot from platol, which was a
six-ahooter, und broke het arm. The girl ran
until wtopped by s wire fence, when Miller caught
het by the balr, He sebt one bullet through her
neck, and, hoiding her In his arma, s nt the re-
maining four throogh her broast. Aoy of the shots
would have proven fatal, and she died immedi-
ately. The refusal of the girl 1o marry blm was
the cause of the shooting. & negro Is now ln a
swamp seven miles soulh of this fﬂ“' and a hun-
dred negroes are in search of i, He was scen
there aboul noon to-day, armed with his six-ahooter
and an old vonble-barreled shotgun.

STEBBINS AND HIS PAMELIA

e is & Loving Husband, but e Draws the
Line at Travelling.
[rTara PBeil's New York Latter,]

Mr. Ntehbios han been an admirable husband
for tom years and you will nee, alter roading wnat
he anflercd, that he ia not oruel In vowing that ha
will never ngatn go travalling with his wife. She s
exeendingly domestio, and her trip a few days ago
kept her away from her bome-ted for the firs time
in yoars, Stehoins wask already tired when they
Took the slx-something traln for Philadeiphia, A
friond met him in the oMos of & hotel next day and
Hays he never saw aman sodiscouraged, Stebbine

eonfided hin tronbles to the friend, and, theugh
the case s not withont paraliel, it Ia of snMetent
Intefest to let It go. Htebbine says that the jour-

ney to Fhlladelphin  completed  his  ex-
hanstion, and he was iroly delighted to be
Ushered, about 11 o'cloek, Into elesant  hotel

Apartimentsa, HSebbine remained in the Jdrawing-
ruom to lovk at some evening papers and smoke a
resiful elgar, whlle Pamells unmads her tollet,
e spoke to her at 11,45, 1918 and at 1285,  On all
theno oconsions the Indy was either hroshing hor
hair, or folding mmnhluf. or searching to a tollet
bag; and she would nok les him go to hefore
her, Tor fenr he would fall Instantly asleep, loaving
her loneaoie and nervous In the sirange place; at
all eventn, the poor man was teking his first nap
whoen Pamelis anid: ** Oh, dear; 1 have forgotten
tih Wit u;i waleh:" and out of hed she plled; com-
ing back ahe saked him 1f he had put the cough
modicine in s sstehel or hin overcoat.  Trying 1o
think of the locality of that botile waked him oom-
piotely, apd  the clock was mnuu: threo
whon  he went to  sleep  agalo. £ B8
Pamells snid that she must have a glans of
waler, and he fetched 1 At AW she heard
symething pleking st the look, and asked him
about burgiare' nippers and how they used Jim-
mles,  That got him Into & cold laaur-],u ration with
disquieiing convernation. At 4alie Kcow gas wun
escaping, and went aronod to examine all the
burners,  Hhe ¢omoe back o bed with her feet like
caken of 1oe. At 4 10 she know he nad forgotien
to bolt the drawing-room door, and her sealskin
Riok wan on the plano, Btebbins made that exoar-
mlon, At 428 she ket up In bed, snd whispered In
A curdling volce that some one was concesled in
the room; aho had heard strange sounds in the
corner, Stebbina listeved, 1t was heat going off
in te plpes, and he uxtl-lmd ihat to her. At 4.0
ahe knew a aplder had bitien her hand; ahe must
el mome eamphor, snd up she got,

Stebbing thlnks that Pamells was out twice dur-
Ing the little pap that be had, but st & 11 he was
brought up standing by & hidecus soream. There
WAL & IOuse Lo the room; ane had seen i ran up
the Ines ourtaiia: he could see it, oo, 1t he looked,
It waa an unusaully large snd ferocions mouse that
ahook the laon cartmia in & threalening manner.
The o\ nna lin nt excl t kept
pour Bleubine awike ti 6 The man was trylog fo
weL forty winks and prevent having a salok head-
ache next iny, when Pamella slid out to pull down
& blind, taklig the precaution 1o ory *‘shoo,shoo, '
meveral timen dnd rap on the Noor with o alipper be-
fare she put her foot down, At 7,80 Pamelin got
tip snd Legan her ioliel. Aboolk noon a [riend
found him aslecp in & chalr.

SUWhat 1T wanlt to know," sald !I.!.-Imtllli s
how 1'm going to live if thin thing goes on during
the slx montha of our proposed 1our, with Pamells
In & new room nearly every night 7"

Bleolina's face brightened only onos that day.
It wan when he went out_for & walk and found this
slgh on & doorway: ** Divoroes ﬁmuf-d in any
Btate withoat publicity.™ He had 1o be torn away
from this legend, and he snys that the only ray of
hope that Hlumines Lis tour s that refracted gleam
from & tia slgn,

- e

A Case of Incredible Impudence.
[Pall Mall @asetta, ]

Of all the cases of plagiarisim which bave come
under our notloe none has equalled in impud
that whieh M. A. Dreyfus volnted oat the other
dauy in the Gl Blas, A Bpanish asthor, 1t appean,
tranalated iterally the well-known Fremch play

*¢ Un Crine sous une Tempdte, " and had it played
on one of the Madrid thest wilhout changing
anything but the title,  On the Utle-page af the
pamphlet 1t wasn announced that this
originel w of Kioardo Hiasco," and
a8 nuech Dreyfus's work was dedicated
to ibe Bpanlah ‘‘author’s" mother, while
the following potice was sppended : ** This
work ia the property of ita anthor, and no one s
sliowed 1o repradnoce It wilhoul perinission 1o Spain
of |n those couniries with whivh the internstional
treaties of Werary peoperty are held. The sntbor
reserven to bimaelf the right of transiation "—by
whioh arrangement the pobliaher of M, fus's
*+Un Ordne nous une Tem " haa beon sub, da
to & prosecullon by Don do Hlasco, who maln-
tains that the French play ls s transiation of his
‘sAgus oa'! Fortunstely, M. Olienderf's publics-
tloh ared two yoars Defore tnat of the nisn
piay. It should be mentioned that Don R Hiasco
s a member of the Assoclation for the Defopse of
Literary Property.

Bullt u Castle with Pockeot Money.
[ From ihe Chicago Fridune.)

The original Castle of Balmaral waa the property
of the Earla of Fife, among the grestest and-
owners in Great Britain, In 1848 the Queen and
Prince Albert took a Jease of the place, and Nked
1t so well that in 156% they bought the fes-simple of
the estate for §160, 00, Then came the bullding of
the present castle, which i wholly modern. ™
mald to have been bullt entirely out of Prince
Albert's own pooket money; and, as ho had an al-
lowanee of §150, 000 u year, and was of a prudent
dispositlon, the stalemen! muy well be baleved,
It waa onongh for the Quren that the Prince Con-
sort iked Batmoral beal of all the royal resldences
and that he had [;Inmmd s principal fostures him-
sell,  With that Tanatlcal devollon to everything
nssocinted with the Prince Cousort, 1t became toe
resort of her widowhood, and the four or five
months in the year whe spends there would be
twelve it she could have her own way.

The Terrible Tarantula’s Bite,
[ From the Palastine ( Pex, ) ddvocate.]

Mr. J. A. Fergusou, who has formerly bheen em-
ployed In the machine shops, six months since
while at Viensburg, Misa,, was reaching his hand
upon & ghelf when he was bitten by » large taran-
tula. Every effort was made then and has been
winen to eradicate the powon, but In valm, It re-
mains in his arm and hand, which have become
alwost yred, Heveral times ho nearly died
from ita effects, and is yel unable to work. Both
hand and arm are and have loat their
vigor. Bira to Ill that doring the night the
arm in as cold as Jeath, but with solar heat regainn
some |ife and warmth just as the sun risos toward
ta merulinn,

Girls Live at a Rapld Pace.
[Prom an Eschange.)
The affecta of the rapld life now led, which uses
up & girl in & store In about & year and makes al
most every atiractive glil st sohool & wreck before

ahe ban been gradusied, are nowhers soslartling an
in soctal life. The **besuties " that are chronicled
and a0 much talked about ma coming 01 st the
Amsembly or making & stir the Irst season st some
walering place are never heard of the season after.

IT WiS PAT MEANTS MOUNT.

Stand Deoupunts at Jerome,
[ From (he CAicags Mater Ovsan, ]

regarded with susplolon by those whe follow the
turf, and in such bad odor have they become Lhel
bookmakers In many cancs have refased to ﬂ.lu
wagers upon races of that kind, so t
opportanities given to hoth riders and owners

few yonm ago s weil-known L‘hluufn
found himsolf at Jerome Park, and though he
time und time again promised himsslf

from specmiativg on snythiog in the jm

line, yet on this partienlar oceasion

came to him so strafght 1o baock & ocertain

upon which the then famons Pat Meany nad the
moant that he declded to break over his
rescitition and get onty the good thin

Aown 1o the pool-stand he purohased

ticket on the wood lhlniﬂun him, and 1 Wl
dered up to the puddack 1o Bave a look A% the Anil«
mals who were fo start 1o the race, The

by Jonk 0ids the best JookIg one I the p

onR o L 00 one in the AN
Jmni’a thut he conld untnl‘nn. he vlnm
towards the beib ng quarers, In to the
query of & friend, he Informed him what ho was
Backing, and wan astonished to hoar bim say:

Agro
leading out of the Asld. "

Hedelng what money he eonld In the brief time
allotted to him, our friend selecied & sost
in the grand stand, and, getting out his
glnsses, he preparsd to take notes on the
&4 he Jook these notes audibly, the crowd
l“l:.gter.n lila vieinity were soon convaisea with
nugnter,

L) " be mald, a8 the drum tapped Them off
on thelr journey, *'there, that's & good start, Bes
your life 1t la. Bteady, there, now, you Meany.
Waell taken, by thunder, Darned ef | don't
mr friend was givin' me the donble erosa. You
:': et G boy, again. You're a dalsy, you

The norse that he had firet baoked, and
wliose chances hestlll stood to win
money, was now running strongly in the Im“
feld belog well lrmd-nuud benind him, ne
winning looked like a forrgone oonelasln. ne
approached tue last jump Io the fAeld the old fa!

row more and more exclted. Looking throuel

18 glasaos ho saw Meany remove hhninl from
lhho Il!:’ﬂ'llﬁ and, breaking out again in shrill tones,

@ Bald:

““He's & goin' to fall off now, He s, sure ng
ahootin', blank him, Pat {wr feet buck in the
:ﬁ-‘;"p’,m"”' Yer looking for a moft spot,

Yo

the srass, and he falrly howled:

“* Thar ye r-r. blank yel Thar ye gol Fell
ke they sald ()a would; an'ocould ha' won {n a
wilk, too, Feil with 1200 o' my money, oo, blank
{rt and hisnkety biank all jumpin” races,

owl Made s fool o' me, didn's ye—a blan
hiank-hiank fool 1" That seities it, and to this
that aporting man has kept his word; snd
ever a hurdle, race s belng run and he ls on
track he goes®ut and wiis in the rear of the
atund, #o as to be sure and keep out of the way
temptation.
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the true friend succeeded in drawing from
him the whole story.

“Dadmun, there 18 no truth in woman, I
wik & fool to think she ever loved mo for my-
aif.  Had T heen poor snd lonely shia wonld
have passed me by with utter contempt, But,
ali! 1 did love her deeply, truly.”

For s full minute Carter witnessed his
friend's great agony in contemplative, pity-
inxdlane\e.

t length he spoke,
e ' Btephen Laugdon, I hoft not !Imnfbt yon
80 weak and upjust. 1 bad thought youna
s man trus and earnest in your friendship,
not o man to desert bis duty st the first cory
of the wolf.”

** Dadmun Carter! are you mad "

“Tmmi? BStophen, you are the madman,
Look at it.  As between an angel and n sor.
pent, you side with the serpent.  As between
un angel and o serpent, # between Laura
Dempsey and Matilda Stark, you jump to
faith in Btark, Oh Btephen!"

** But—muan alive—did yon not nnderstand
what [ told you? What she—Matilda Stark
told me "

' 'Well, there yon have a cause in trial be.
tween Btark nnd Dempsey.  Havo you heard
the defendant? Oh, nian, wan inve yon
lived all these vears with the né®d, at this
Inte bour, of hearing from me that the caso
vever was between wan snd man that bad vot
two sides to it?  But beyond that, in this
case, who ig the complainant 7 First, what
is hor charmcter ¥ 1o 1 need to tell you 7"

Langdon shiook his head blankly, but in.
dicative of negation.

*Next," went on Oarter, ** what interest, if
any, has she in the luuler? Btephen, wre
g‘ou bHod? Don't you koow that Muatilda

fOUr sooicty, your

tark sought your suiles,
bhand, so o n.n.‘ri‘md 50 nnblushingly, and so
rdn.-nt!%. t evarybody m:mt 1 dis-

ain ? do you uot know that she has
gince labored to bring about a union between
yourself and her ionnn sistor ¥

ﬁnﬂd“&‘:.n up s man trying to

" Come, Btephen Langdon, bave you the
conrage to follow this thing up

“What? go to Laura? Go to her with
suoh—1'mo afraid I've been a fool; but you
don't know how it burt me.”

1 do not doubt it; but I don't fancy the
hurt will long remain to give you pain, If
there were need of going to Laura, 1 should
hope you wonld have the courage and manli-
ness—to say nothing of good faith—to go to
her; but, thank fortune, there was a third
party present, and one whom I know you
will eredit ; though, be sure, Miss Btark did
not know she another hearer. Your old
nurse, Betty, was in an adjoining room, and
heard every word, Let us go to her. Bhe
will be eircumspect where you are con-
ecerned.”

'* But Dadmun, how come f-nu to know

" Bocanse 1 ochanced to enll on Lanra ver
shortly after Mrs. Btark had gone away, an
1 found her in tears, I confess to the woak-
noss of curiosity, and, so far, of intermed.
dling. T waited until T conld speak with old
Betty apart, and from her I learned the truth,
Lot ns go now. Laura isabsent this after-
noon. "

Btephen Langdon went with his friend,

They found Betty alone, and to her Carter
stated tho business in hand,

"Oh the falsifying wischiof-making thing 1"
snapped the old Indy., ' T'I tell you, Muster
Stophen, just how it was—ior [ heard every
word—evory word, just as plain as though
1'd sat right before her"

And then shie went on and told the story.

Matilds Stark had come ou purpose to sow
tlm‘fmlu of discord and unhappiness if she
oLk,

Bhe had told Lanra, direetly and distinetly,
that Langdon cared no more for her than he
cnred for many others; and she tried to fm-

ross it upon the girl's mind that abe nil

"“’ﬂ‘ thing dangerous to her peace, and, it
might be, uraugemul to her reputation, in
sulfering the frequent visits of such a man, &
man, she maid, old enough to be her or.

And #0 the evil woman had gone on, uniil

sha had goaded the poor girl almost to mads

neEs,

** But," said Btephen, ** Miss Stark told
that Laura distinetly told her that she
not for mwe, but that she did care for

l"“'ii:ll::,w‘ll'l t ont her hand
"he old woman put ont her &
**Oh, the wicked woman! If she had told
vou all that the dear girl said, it wonld have
sounded very different ; here is what Laurs
said, [ ean give her very words—Miss Stark
had told her that people acoused her of hunt.
ing for m rich husband, and that she never
would have looked with favor upon Bu;m
Langdon had it not been for his wealth.
then Laura said—' 1 care not for Btephen
Langdon wealthy ! 1 nover cared for him asg
owner of vast tes, never,' And then the
sarpent smid to her in her wheedling way
‘and so you wouldn't care for wealth P IIM‘
Laura answered to that, * yes,' she
her sweot way, ‘I should ocare for
because with wealth I could make so
wople happy. 1 should love to be able to
ift the burden of sorrow from every human
Lenart ; and the possessor of wealth can do so
mueh! Oh, so much!' That's what she
waid, Btephen."

The sunlight had come, and Stephen Lang
don's heart bounded ul,o.

And that very svening he sat by Laum's
side, with her band clasped in his, and lis.
tened to the story from her own lips; and
before he went away he had set the day
}lu‘*ir‘ '];l_l..l!‘l' 10, fo:i dho km that the
oved him truly and devo A

Years huve passed since that time, and
Btephen Langdon has pover had occasion to
duulbt the love of his wife,

And.hlllgrbonrur.ull.ho lumm of

Carte een fulfilled in every
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T e e s haaet 21 the r~d
preciate trus Christisn goodness,
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